P ericlet prince of Tyre. 

Per. My purpofe was for TbarfHsyhetc ceftrike 
The inhofpitablc Cleon , but I am for other feruicc fir ft. 

Toward Epbefns tutne our blownc failes, 

Eftfoones He tell why , fhall we refrefh vs fir Vpon your (how 
and giue you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents will neede. ' 

Lyf. Sir, with ail my heart , and when you come a fhore, 

I haue another Height. 

Per.You fhal! preuaile, were it to woe my daughter, f or j t 
feemes you haue beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your armc. 

Per. Come my Catarina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe muft reieeue me s 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

W bat pageantry, what feates, what ftiCW€*> 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Met aline. 

To greete the King j fo he thriued. 

That he is protnifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrafice , 

As Dean bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound, 

Infetbcrd briefeneffe failes are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as tbci’t wild. 

KtEpbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

Is by yout fancies thankfull doome. Exit. 

Enter Perielee.Ljfmacbm, UUtrina, md ethers. 

*Per, Haile Dian, toperfotme thy juft command, 

I here confefi'e wy felfe the King of Tyre. , 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed at Pentapelf , 
fajre 7$*/*, atftaiftchiidboldicd&c, bat brought fee™ ^ 


PertcUs Prince of Tjre. 

, •j^hildt called Markin, whom OGoddeffewc ares yet thy 
Mald iltv (he at T bafm was nurft with Cleon , who at foure- 
fl,U£t She fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
TTfuetatine , gainft whole (Fore tiding, Her/for tunes brought 
fhe maid aboord to vs whereby her owne rnofi cleare remem- 
brance (he made knowne>herfdfe my da^htcr., 

Tfc.Voyce and fauour,you are, you are Oroyall Pericles. 

Vt What means the woman ? fhe dycs.helpe Gentlemen. 
r, T Sir if you haue to\6Dianaet Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reuerend appearer, n 0j I threw her ouer-boord with- 
thefevery armes. 

Ctr. Vpon this Coaft, I warrant y ou . 

Ptr.Tis mod certair.e. 

Cer Looke to the Lady 5 0 (Fee’s but ouerioyde, 

Farelv'in bluftring raorne,this Lady was throwne vpon this 
LreU opened the Coffin, found thefe rich Jewels, recouped 
her, and placed her heerein Dianaes Temple. 

Wr.May we fee them ? 

fer.G teat fir, they fhall be brought you to my haute, whe- 
ther I inuite you, looke, Hm//* is rreouered. 

Thai. O let me looke if he be none of mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fence bead no lleencious care, but curb icTpight of feeing: 

G my Lord, arc you not Pericles ? like him you ipcake, like him 
you arc; did you not name atempcft,abirch, and death? 

Per. The voice of dead T Haifa. 

T hat. That T Haifa am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Inamortall Dian ! 

f T bat. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares patted 
Pentopelii, the King my Father gaueyou (uch a ring. 

Aer.Thisno more, you Gods, your prefent kindneffe makes 
my paft miferies fport, you (hall do well that on the touching of 
her lips I may melt, and no mote be teene ; O come, be buried a 
fecondtime within thefe armes. 

LMar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 
Per. Looke who’knecles heere, flefh of thy flefh ’fbaifn; thy 
burden at thefca,and call’d xJHarntaf or fFe was yeeldcd there, 
Thai. Bleff , and mine owne. 

i ms. 
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